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him as Adah Isaacs Menken expected to find the poet of Swin-
burne's impassioned verse, Had she gone to his rooms, her
surprise might have been like Menken's! So far from taking
offence, Moore's vanity must have exulted at the knowledge of
a charming woman's flight from the possibilities of his mascu-
linity, and it is wonderful that Mrs. Atherton did not find herself
a heroine of fiction in Memoirs of My Dead Life.

The Confessions brought Moore one curious friendship flattering
to his vanity, The Marquise Clara Lanza chanced upon the book,
was so impressed that she persuaded Brentano's to issue an Ameri-
can edition, and wrote to Moore telling him of her admiration
for his work and of her being the means of the book's American
publication, She was not only a novelist herself, but a celebrated
beauty in New York Society, and naturally Moore was highly
intrigued, Apparently they never met, as Moore did not visit
America and the Marquise did not come to England, but an
intimate correspondence subsisted for twenty years, Moore
confiding freely the details of his work, while she advised, criti-
cised, and negotiated the American publication of some of his
books. The correspondence ended when he reproached her for
conversion to Roman Catholicism; this was soon after the
publication of Memoirs of My Dead Life in 1906, and the specu-
lation arises that Moore, reflecting upon this long intimacy with
a woman endowed with all the gifts of romance, beauty, intellect,
wealth, title, whom he had never had the fortune to meet in the
flesh, allowed his imagination to play upon the possibilities of a
personal encounter with such a woman, and evolved that ludicrous
obeisance to his vanity, Euphorion in Tern,